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A HOS' .N h. ASELF.

fle Was an E Pluribus Unam Sort of a
ellow.

It would be well if all jokes were as
innocent ns one played by a railroad
esndueter upon o commereial traveler,
and reloted by the traveler himgelf in |
the Yankee Blade, Mo had left the
teiin ot a little station, a junetion, on o
woestern branch road, where he was to
wiil several hours for a train going in
another direction. There wias no one
in tights and he was looking about in
a homesick fashion, when the conducs
Lor spolie to him,

“Dull pluee, ain't it?" said the con-
luctor,

“Rather,” answered the commereinl
traveler, “especinlly if you've got to
utay here four hours.™

“Oh, well, yonwon't be without com-
pang,

“Hat I don’t see any. Who are
{hey?” l
“Well,™ said the conduetor, speaking
tlowly, asif he were reckoning them up |
by @ process of recollection; *‘there's
the telegraph operater, the booking
elerl, the cloale-reom ¢lerk, the signal-
man, the storeleecper, the aceident in-
Lartinee agent, the postmoster, and one
o1t two other officials. You'll find ‘em

inside the station."

“That isn't 8o bad,” the traveler
thongeht, and as the train started he en-
tered the deor.  The station was dimly
lighted, with vo one in sight but o
Lendy-haired muan st the telegraph in-
LLranent,

“Where are the others?” asked the
Lraveler.

“What others?” answered the tele-
praph operator.

“Why, the ¢loak-room min, the book-
ing elerle, the postmoster and the rest.”

The mun began to grin.

“Oh, it is that conductor again,” he
waviel,

*Well, where are they? repeated the |
traveler, with some asperity.

The sandy-haired man topped him-
tolf on the chest.

“Them's me," he said.  “Come in and
pit with ns"

And the traveler, appreciating the
Jake—a sort of ¢ pluribus unum re-
versed,—accepted the invitation, and
found himself in pretty good compuny.

WHY THEY STRUCK.

Workmen Who O6 Jected to Siitlng Around
ant Doing Nothing.

It has Leen customary tor many peo-
ple to consider the southern luborer as
clow, Inzgy and shiftiess, yet a writer in
gincering  Maguzine suys that no
irangrer conld enter one of the mills
su doyin the pine-timber woods
without being surprised by the vigor
vith which sork is performed.

Waork has beeome an instinet: the
lelorer knows but fonr conditions—
cating, sleeping, working and, after
pay day, @ carousal. or absolute idle-
NUSHE.

A eurious story of o strilke is told at
cne of the mills. The hours of labor
Ve longe—from down to twilleht. In
thewintor the howrs ore fower, hut in
sumiser the gsaws are buzszine and the

Voarude cotanaiby nlive gmloat werls

beforethe sun has touehed the tree tops.

A northern foreman of philanthropio
principles took charge of a certain
mill, and sorrowed within his heart for
the poor fellows wearing out their lives
with the eant-hook and saw. So he de-
creed that from seven o'elock in the
morning to six in the aftermoon should
constitute the labor of a day.

There was & murmur in the camp,
end in two doys there was o general
strike. Called upon for veasons, the
spokesman stuted the case of the men

“We all jus' doan like dis yar grywin
ter wuk at seben o'célock.  Wha's e
nee ob sittin® aroun’ fer two hours in the
mawnin' 'fo’ gwine to wuk? We jus'
ain’ gwine to stan’ it, dat's all,”

S0 the strike was declored off by the |
superintendent agrecing to allow ull |
hands to go to work at dawn and lkeep
at it as long us they could see.

BLUE-EYED INDIANS,

They Live In Mexleo and Are Known as
HGrlegon

In a mountain village, perhaps i |
day's ride from Mexico City, lives a
tribe of exelusive, aristoeratic Indions
called *los Griegos,” the Greeles, s
the Chicago Tribune, They are lig
complexioned and the majority have
blue eyes and lght hair, They dress
principally in two shades of Llue and |
their elothing 18 good, well made and
generally embroidered with the bead
and silk embroidery of which Indinns
are so fond. Their houses are better |
built and furnished than is usual |
among Indians. Many have pianos |
and other musical instruments upon
which they play with considerable
skill.  These “Gricgos” have no eom-
mercinl or social connections with |
other tribes, holding aloof from even
those who live at the base of the
mountain on which their village is sit-
uated. They raise their own food, do
their own manufacturing, have their
own sehools, churches and soeful ingti-
tutions, and seldom or never marry oni-
side of their own teibe. There 1
to be another teibe of Dloe-cyel £
hadred Indisns, who have the apn. o
ance of Gernuns tiving in the Licm
Muadre mountains in the state of Dy
rango,

The Jupuncae Bathing Honr,

In Germany ot one o'cloek all the

world is taling an after<linner smok
or an after-dinner nop, oml buasines:
even banking, is suspended.  In
the buthing hoar 5 before upper, G
between flve and six o'clock cvery lis
ing being is nude. The poblie Lok
are ecrowded, At home eliillron. yonn:
peaple and old people are in the tub
otling in er getting out of the tub
which s placed in the garden, in court
yards, shops or on the pinzea, without
the ledat aipology of a sereen. 1 nocnie
tomer appears the bather tulks bath
ness over the water, and in private
families u:lllvrs. ure neitierabas hed nor
smbarrassing.  In the humble quorters
the tubs are set on che threshold, and
neighbers on opposite sides of thestreet |
gocsip, chetter and exchange the most
aminble greetings.  The national towel
in nunlein blng.

HE REFLGED TO DIE.

The Miraculous Resurrection of an 0Old
Mnn from the Grave.

Jules Carle, of Juneau, is seventy-
vight years old, but vigarous and well
precerved. Twenty-six years ago he
was living in New Westminster, I C.
Une morning as he sat in @ restaurant
awaniting his ordered breakfast he snd-
denly dicd—at least there was every
ahycieal evidenee of death, A compe-
sent | gsician examined him and pro-
wuneed him dead—a vietim of heart
liente,  Ile was laid out for burial and
his friends kept the usual vigil over
s Lody.

All the time he was keenly conscions
i wlhiat went on about him and eould
realizo the fate in store for him, and
vet he wus as helpless s if he had
hoer really dead.  In the afternoon of
tie next day his friends bore him in

adness to the graveyard,  He suffered
mtold ngonies lying in the coflin, with

ao lid fastened down. He tried in vain

y move o make o noiseto indieate

hat he was alive. The trance held him

deathilike prisoner.  Finally he ¢ould
cel himeelf bLeing lowered into the
rave, Asthe first clod of enrth strock

e did of Bis coffin he began feeling
wirm blocd pulsing frem his heart, Al
al unee he could move his hands. e
siruck the cofiin ld and ealled out for
help, The slarmed pallbearers stopped
shoveling divt intothe grave, He ealled
agnin,  The majority of those present
beat o hasty retreat. alarmed over the
foet that the dead had come to tife

One courasgoons friend unserewed the
ik of the cofin and helped him ont.
e never felt Better in his life, and ran
uwhout exercising his benumbed limbs.
The people believed they had witnessed
i mirnele, He returned to town and
entered the restanrdant, hungry for sup:
per, and when the cool and servants
siw him come in wrnpped in his shroud
they rushed ont through windows and
doors shaking with fright,

Chesapeake Bay Chavsoters,

Itis an interesting revelation of char
aeter to the northerner to go down the
Chesapeale bay by uny one of gevernl

teamboat lines running from Balti-
more to points in Maryland and Vi
rindn, onench shore of the bay, The
boats are of very diffcrent guality and
peed from those that ply the East
viver and the Hudson, and the passen:
ors ore nsually southerners or horder
state folks. There is much tallk of pol-
ities and hunting—"gunning” is the
more usual term—a grent deal of to-
haeeo chewing, and an easy familiavity
among the passengers and  between
thoem and the officers of the boat. The
voyage on the Chesapeake, if taken by
moonlight or by day, is as charming
and varied as one could wish, and the
stoamboats ran up half o dozen tidal
rivers that are beautifully elear nnd
lined with an abundant semi-tropical
growth of trees and shrabs.  Here and
there ong calches o glimpse of the
arounds attached to o honse having
what Merylanders call o water situn-

| tion, and there are oecasional stops at

private wharves to receive as freight
the wrodnets of one oy more furms.



